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stand neai the corpse. He looked at it with his big
eyes. Then he touched it playfully with one finger,
But feeling death on his finger tip, he took fright and
began to screech. They hastily carried the new Son
of the Heavens out of the room.

The curtain of Yuan Shi Kafs office was flung
back. A tall Chinese with a withered, all too pale
face, entered. Yuan Shi Kai bowed deeply.

" My Prince," he said.

The man stood for a short time silent. His face
expressed sincere griet in spite of his effort to control
his features and keep them calm.

** The Dowager Empress is dead,11 he said directly
and clearly. Yuan Shi Kai pretended to be shocked
and in anguish. He laid his hand over his heart, and
the fat layer under the skin of his face began to
tremble. Then he pretended to control himself again.
He murmured:

"Most terrible, most grievous. An irreparable
loss for mourning China.'"

" Yes." the Prince said. He kept silent for a while*
Yuan Shi Kai's eyes were on his lips. The Prince
turned to go. In front of the curtain he looked back,
over his shoulder.

" By the way/' he said. " Your Excellency will be
relieved of the difficult and tiresome office of
* Guardian of the Heir." I hope Your Excellency will
welcome this relief.'*

Yuan Shi Kai, once again, laid his hand over his
heart and bowed. This time the fat layer under his
skin remained as it had been, run to a smile.

"Most welcome, my Prince," he whispered.   The